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Hotel Tyrol, Innsbruck, Saturday, January 22nd.
Eventless journey.   I talked with the Wagons-Lits conductor
of our coach.   He said that conductors depended solely on
tips.   He said it was all right when the train was full, but not
otherwise.   He said that 50 francs was a fine tip.   People gave
30 and 20 ; even 10 and even 5.   He said Americans demanded
the most attention and gave the smallest tips.   He had an idea
that tips were not given in America.
We had breakfast and lunch on the train, in monotonous
snow-laden landscapes with black rivers running through them,
and tree-covered steep hill sides. A few ski-ers. Small villages.
Hotel Savoy, Cortina, Sunday, January 2yd.
We left Innsbruck in snow at 7.10. We reached Cortina at
840. Thick snow at Cortina. I had telegraphed to the Savoy
that we couldn't arrive till Monday, but later, when the special
had been altered, I telegraphed we should arrive. But the
second telegram never reached Cortina. So that instead of a
suite of three rooms and bathroom we had only one room and
no bathroom. We were deprived of our sitting-room owing
to all sorts of changes forcibly made in the hotel on account of
the imminent visit of the Duke of Genoa, who wanted twelve
rooms and could not be refused.
Monday, January 24th.
Magnificent morning. Pinkish, salmonish Dolomite peaks, grey
rocks, white snow, blue sky, strong sunshine. The air is un-
doubtedly very tonic at this height, 4,200 ft.
The Aldous Huxleys called on us. We talked with them
for some time and then they took us to their house for tea,
where several other people arrived.
Tuesday, January 25th.
First full, empty day of holiday. We met Aldous and Maria
Huxley, who had been ski-ing. I stood about till I could risk
the cold no longer, and then went for a walk, breaking often
into a run. By this time (4 p.m.) all the tracks round here
were in shadow. The Aldous Huxleys came for dinner and
stayed till 11.55.
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